@Bynopsis of Preceding Chapters.)

Kitly Gray. & newspaper woman, finds
a curlo shop huif of & broken coln,

& mutiintsd inscription on which Arousse
mer curlosalty, and Jeads her, at the order
of her mmslnt editor, to go to the prin-
clpality of Gretshoffen to rrlmaa eu“1 the
Story suggested by the inscriplion. s la
followed, and on arrival In Gretzhoffen
her adventures while chasing the secret of

broken coln bagin,

Itty calls on Count Frederick, who at-
pts to detaln her. Bhe ls reacued by
leau. who had shadowed her 2 the
count's agent, and then had become her
l’ritnd becauss of Frederick's ingratitude,
ing Michael gives Kitty the other
alf of the coin, but ahe sends it back to
Im, Bhe hears uf & plot to Aethrone tha
monarch and warna him, He accepta the

warning and Kity accompanies him to
the black and schite ball where he was
half eoln. The

%1‘) be glven back the
Ing recéives the package Kitty sent and
tells her to open {t. And she opena 1t In
triumph in front of Frederick.

Brought before King Michnel of Gretzhof-
fen, Kitty Gray, confessing the object of
her vieit, is given the other half of the
broken ecoln. It pears tha words: “‘Tor-
ture chamber, tredsures of the King.'"

Later, fearing that thes half coin will
be stolen from her, she senda It back to

e King by messenger. Kitty overhaars
& plot againat the monarch and warns
him not to drink any wina at the ball that
evening

—

FOURTH INSTALLMENT.
CHAPTER XVL

If Your Majesty Please.
IN full view of the spectators, who

now had left the dancing floor and
gathered In groups at a respeatful
distance from royalty, Kitty re-
celved the envelope from the messenger
_ ==the same packét which she had her-
#elf sent to the palace that morning for
delivery at midnight.

Bhe did this with a fine alr of Inacﬂlcl-
ance, for she felt quite sure that suc-
cess now had met all her plans; nor
did the outward appearance of the

packet afford any reason to suspect
otherwise.

Yet, even as she took the envelope In
her hand, there came to her a sharp
conviction that something was wrong.
It had a strange lightness—it did not
seem quite the same as when she her-
sell had sealed it that morning. Huasti-
1y, she opened the envelope, her lips
compressed. It was empty !

Yes, the mysterious coln was gone,
Entrusted to the safest messenger she
could find ., gent to the King himaelf; re-
celved by the king's trusted officlal;
guarded, as was to be supposed, every
moment of the time since it had le(t her
hands—none the less, the coin had dis-
& pearal as though some specter hund
had abstracted it

The blank look of surprise  which
came to her face was something not to
be mistaken. King Michael frowned.
“What I&s thls, mademoisclle—are we
made the subject of some sport? How
now 7"

Count Frederick himself, who stood
nearby, was quite as much surprised aa
Kitty at the denouement of this llittle
lay which had been devised by her.

ad his own man then lied to hiin—
had he also been made the sulject of
some jest? For it may be remembered
that he himself had taken means of
his own to secure possession of the
coln before it could reach the hands of
the king. ]

Kltiy stood regirding first ons, then
the next of the faces ahout her. On
the countenance of Count Frederick
she read only chagrin and surprise
€qual to her own. There was no (race
of gullty knowledge there—she was
sure of that, Whatever had been his
own plans in regard to the elusive bit
of metal, surely hls desires had been
thwarteld now as fully as her own,
Then another hand had come into the

game! Some other mind also was in-
terested In the mysterious coin of
Gretzhoffen. Yet other machinations

were to be added to those, sn obvious,
of the drama of the coin ang Its rapid-
ly changing ownership.

“What then. mademolselle?’
manded Michael, himself not yet so
fully adv!sei as nthers regarding the
nature of this packet which had been
vintended for him. “What was It that
:rog were 8o good as to Intend gending
us?”

Kitty dared not answer this direct
question, She concluded quickly that
it would be far safer to add as littla
a8 possible to the number of those who
knew the rull story of the traveling
coin.

“Your majesty,” mall she, turning
upon him so dazzling a emile as would
have made any man forget all elase.
“It was nothing! It was but a small
favor I would have sent yvour majesty,
to show the acknowledgement of my
own country, since your majesty has
done such honor to me tonight. Per-
haps some one {n my humble menage
has been unfrithful—If so, it was but
amall loss after all. If your majesty
will forget it and give me a few
added days of grace, 1T will explain—1I
will try again, I hope with greater
fortune."

Michael was ready enough to agree
to anything which would bring back
to his soclety this dazzling young
creature who stood beside him. More-
over, he was mentally weary by now,
thie being due in part to the enforced
sobriety of the evening. He ever was
willing to avold anvthing difficult of
solution, and now was ready to turn
to themes less exciting than this play
of wits,

"Very wall,
“as you like.”

A certain relief was felt by all con-
cerned, as now he turned and made
& slgn to the leader of the orchestra,
who stood, baton polsed. Once more
the voices of the reeds and brasees
swept the throng with them. These
people, themselves emotional, and
fecling, perhaps, az they dld seme-
thing of the tenee nature of the times,
were glad enough to Aind rellef in the
swift measures of the dance. More-
over, as they danced, they might gos-
8ip; and surely, strange scenes had
Bone on before their eves but now

"\With  us, excellenza?' The King
offered his arm. The king and the
Young American, of whose origin, he

de-

mademolselle,” sald he,

knew, and apparently cared to Know,
nothing whatever, were the observeq
of all. Michael at least could dance,

n{nl! as for Kitty, she was an American
girl,

AB they swept on
of the dance, Kitty caught sight ot
the dark face of Count sachijn, pe
himeelf was not dancing. bur stood
eloof, at the edge of the spacs ocou-

in the evolutions

Rl!d by thMe dancers. His evey were
xed upon her with an expreasion
which she could not fathom

That ehe had earned this man's ais-
llke, or at least, she had deeply hurt
hisz masculine vanity, Kitty was well
enough aware. Yet it seemed this
could not quite account for the strange
expregsion on his face, as he gazed
intently at her and her roval part-
ner. Bhe jumped at the conclusion inat
Bachin himself also had some [ntersat
—what or how much she could not ai-
vine—in thia same troubléesome coin.
Yes, Bachio, alea had been on obser-
ver in this little drama but now en-
acted. He was watching her—she must
wateh him.

As for King Michael, he was extra-
ordinarily sober; which, in his case,
wag equivalent to sAvIng that he wus
not extraordinarily happy had el
in mind what he rated as the treach-
ery of Count Frederick. whoe had in-

night—for what reason he,
comld not gueas,

as yer,
He had had no op-
portunity to examine KIitty as to ner
reason gnr the warning she had aent
him. His attitude toward Count Firea-
erick, therefore was somewhat coild,

in public the snub royal. Moreover,
Michael retalned In hiz memory the
suspicion that Sachio had come to his
palace on pomewhat the same errand
as Count Frederick himself. He, there,
ales falled to see Count Bachlo, as ne
stood near by, although he passed hun
repeatedly. On the whols, King Milen-
ael was none too happy at thim great
pleasure party which he had planneaq,
nor dispored to make others hapny.
Count Frederick evaded the throngs
about the king, Unwillingly he turned
away his eyes from the beautiful figure
af lge young American as she danced.
He never had seen A woman who thrilled
him thus. He himself did not dance.
This was no evéning of pleasure for him,
He had other plans. His attitude to-
ward King Michael was wholly indiffer-
ent as that of royvalty Itsclf toward him,
If, Indeed, all waa to come to the test
tonight—If revolution waa to ensue—if
the people were to set In power another
king—it would manke small difference

and that noble was forced lo receive.
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on the Instant the opportunity for hime-
eelf to strengthen his own position in
the king's gond graces.

"Your majesty,” exclaimed the astute
nobleman, now advancing and offering
hia hand, *‘forglve me! 1 was jn fault
today in my conduct towar our
majesty. 'Twas but & mad Jest of my
own, Give me but opportunity to prove
my loyalty to your person and our
country, and you shall not find me lack-
Ing. The people are about us—yes, it
is true—there I8 danger of revolt, of
revolution. 1 shall not attempt 1o deny
that; but give me leave to handle them,
your majesty, and [ promise you safety.
I promise you to send them away.
They shall not wreck the government
of which your majesty Is the head—
you shall be their king."

“You are Indeed my friend, after all,
Count Frederick!" exclaimed Michael,
“What you counsel seems wise, Upe
your own d]scretion, but diaperse them
~diaverse them."

Looking from one to the other, Kitty
Gray eaw what seemAd to her the plti-
able apectacle of a kKing so0 weak as to
Inck confidence In hid own powers, 8o
unkingly as to resort to the ald of a
man whom but now he had been will-
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places, Bee that thess places are filled
now, and that the toast shall be, ‘Long
.ilvo\ King Michael!' "

“We may not yet cry ‘Long live Ki
Fredfﬂcﬂ ' i * ne

The nobleman shook his head. “Not
yet," sald he. “They still ahall ery
‘Long live King Micheal.'! That will do
Iu‘}-‘ the time at least."

he lenders passed among the crowd.

The emissaries, newly Instructed, un-
did somewhat of the work they had had
In hand. A movement began in the
sireeta, Bome left, here or there. Little
Broups formed, scattered, broke apart.
Gradually the trend was toward the
lower portlons of the town, whare now
winés might he had by those who had
not bread at home,

Count Frederick returned through the

reat entrywany and rejoined King
fichael where he stood. *Your ma-
Jesty,” sald he, “your people are re-
tnrn!nﬁ to thelr homes."

"Frederick, my friend, my savior!"

he weak king, his featuras working,
grasped the hands of the stronger man,
“You tell me they will disparse?”’

« “Even now they do so, your mnjesty,'

"Thank God! Haw can | repay vyou
this? I swear It, It was you they feared
and obeyed, and not myself. Why s

N

AUTHOR OF “THE LAOY
" YJOHN RAWN

CORVRIGHT, 19/S BV G//GHT A. RPATTERSOrY

too strong, the other too weak, to be
of aid In her own plans—or, indeed, to
be of ald to Gretshoffen itself. Well,
after all, who was she, and What waa
her interest that she should Interfere
in theas matters? War might, perhaps,
ensue hetween these two kingdoms, but
it so, It would not be her fault, nor
could It be prevented by herself. Ob-
viously, the Laat thing for her would bs
to complete her own busineas and get
clear away as soon ss possible.

And ret. thére arose to her once more
the volce of the broken coin itmelf! It
seemed to cry aloud to hér, to conjure
her—the volce of the paople, long suffer-
+Ing, oppressed, devoid of hope—a peo-

ple ﬁuiuned to despair. What heart
could close to such a ery as that? Kitty
hesltated once more, drawn aside by the
warm sympathies of her own heart.

"I will not eruck it."' sald she, unenn-
nr‘lmultw raverting to her own vernacu-
lar. “T'll see it through'"

The two men whose talk she had over-
heard, passed now from hehind the
pillar toward the interior of the palace.
Anfmrontly they were known there and
welcome, for surely they wers not
ktopped by any of the king's guards or
chamberiaine, and Kitty herkelf, aqual-
Iy well identified, passed readily just

ACCOVMIPLICE

what was hls own attitude toward this
weak King.

Count Frederick started toward the
door hefore n second thought eame to
hia mind. If there should for any
reason be miscarriage of his plana—ir

there should be need for yet greater
delay before his final overt act was
| committed—then he ought to have a
(care to retaln some footing in the
| king's good graces, Becauae, T1TeVN-
lution or no  revelut'on, the throne
of Gretzhaffen was not worth hav-
Ing  unless itsa owner had both
halves of the missing colng. Frederick
cared not to he a pennileas king, and
only the united coin could give any

king of Gretzhoffen actual wealth and
actual power

The murmiurs of the penple, vague,
Indefinite, had from time to tlme been
audible at the open door of the grand
entrance, They had  gathered hers
about the palace In the expectation of
witnessing the unfitness of their mon-
larch—of seelng his disgrace, Many
|emissaries among them had primed
lthem for that very advent—had sug-
| gested to them their own _proper resent-
ment of such® a sght. But that spec-
tacle had falled—Mlchael was aober! He
wasa as much a king as could be made of
him! The vis inertine of the people,
ready to endure the same evila rather
than fight unknown onew, thus helped
keep matters still in balance,

But asa the strains of the great orches-
tra, the wallings of violin and fute,
the throbbings of vinol and saxaphone
roge and reached the eara of those
walting In the streets; as the sight of
the richly clad dancers now and then
became visible as they passcd the wide

windows, the envy and discontent of
the people aroase,

“\Why do we starve while they
dance?”

The old, old cry of the
and oppressed aroae,
or in nren voice, from the hearts of
those who walted wihite the king and
his favorites danced in the great black
and white ba!l,

They began to edee towards the pal-
ace steps, a dark, dense mass, The sn0l-
diery were not eager to oppnse them
with steel The s=nldiers were them-
snlves of the people, Moreover, thev
had had small cause for lovalty to the
king and court of Gretzhaffen. They
were (Il pald and 11 governed,

The people Incked leadership. Count
Frederick had hinged his own plans of
netion upoan one event—the publle dis-
grace of the King—and that event had
not oc~urred. The hand that Kitty had
taken In these motters had spolled the
rlan to make the king a laughing stock.
Moreover, there remained among the
maleontents In thiz throng many wha
stil! retninegd some lovalty to thelr kinz
and te their governmen, who could not
vet break the old forms of rule to which
they had been accustomed

"The peaple!” muttered Count Fred-
erick te himself “After all, one {s
obliged to ecount them in in matters of
this kind.'

lie frowned as he stond lonking out
over the dense mass which filled the
Ftreeta.  Foven he began to feel, almost
in spite of himaslf, some port of a vagus
pity for these lase fortunate onez. He
began to think.,  Hig strong face grew
eerfous.  Tlow, after a&ll, eould he help
thege people if he were their king? it
flehed to himeself, Nnt at all, unless
he had a treasury, and not at all could
ha hava a treasury unlesg he had the
other half of this missing colin.

8tlll aver the vaglce of the strings and
reeds rose the low mutterings of the
mob, strange to hear, impossible to de-
erribe, No one man ralsed hla volee
aloud--none had scarce more than whis-
pered us yvor, but in tha total, the vol-
ume hecamesa thing definite, ominous,
terrible It war as the volee of somae
great creature, dreadful If aroused It
gecmed to convey the thought of a great
dragon, still slumbering, yetr stirring n
the folds of hls massive body

King Michael heard thie sound. Al
heard it, this voice of the people, as yet
undecided The King's face paled—
terror smote home upon his soul. The
courage of hia usual alenholle stimu-
lant being tonight denied him. his weak
nerves gave way. His attitude now
was not that of the commander, of the
king. but of a man open for any sug-
gertion, any advice. He looked this
way and that for counsel—sought for
some one who could offe ran arm to a
king 'who was afrald’

He saw Coun' Frederick, now
ing to the salon, from the great en-

unfortunnte
whether dumbly

return-

THEY CAPTURED THBE

FREDERICKS ROOM EHAD BEEN ENTERED

ing to call hia enemy.
tempt for him overcame her, as sha
stond, a look of appralsing serlousness
upon her face,

“"Perhapa Your majesty will care no
more for the dance?"' sald she, *“Bince
the people scem to be discontended, and
are not to joiln us in this enjoyment,
perhaps vour majesty soon will rewys "

"Yes, yes, excellenza, we soon will
retlre from the dance. The fuce of
Michael was agitated, It seemed to her
that a trifle more and he would have
shed teara!

Meantime, the bolder man, Count
Frederick. was hastenlug once mora to
address the people, who now halted, 1n-
cortaln as to what move next to make,
His own agents hod been among the
people, and had made known hla own
plang. Yet hera waa thelr master, evi-
dently, for seme reason, disinelined to
glve the word for actual outhreak.
"My mond people,” began he, as he
stood at the head of the great stalrway
abhove them—"his majesty thanks you
for the honor vou have done him In
coming out upon this occasion. He hime
self has found great pleasure In enming

|
A genuine con-

that—why not myself?
am sure that I have your ald and
counscl with me all the time?"

“It shall be us you wish, your ma-
Jety."

Kitty, by this time, somewhat forgnt-
ten In the king's vacillating mind, stood
looking from one to the other of these
two, Ag she rend the situation, it car-
ried somewhat of defeat to her. An in-
ftunt ago she herself had dominated the
acene. Otherwlse now, for Count Fred-
erirk gave her a somewhat sarcastic
smile. It was the time of his triumph
and of her discomfiture.

“Mademnigelle {5 distrait?” sald he.
“She Is not dancing—she will return to
her hotel, perhaps? What can one do
"It

for mademoiselle”’

Kitty turned rtoward him calmly.

I might a8k one of you gentlemen to
gacure my car for me?' Count Fred-
erick smiled and bowed as he turned
away,

Hut Kitty was not so soon to leave
the great salon of the palace that
night. 8She passed toward the entrance
elowly, caught in the c¢rush and con-
fuslon of others who were crowding
out In the fiasco of the much vaunted

Rut, at least, 1

here to meet you tonight, although he
arosa from a sick-bed to do so. He
wishes you to be calm in thesa stirring |
davs, Ile has planned this great hnll*m',
order that you might see the equanimity
of hls own &nul In these events, so dimi-
cult alilce for a king and his peaple to
endure, Therofore, remain loyal to
vour king, whom I represent hefora you,
The ballroom seon will be cleared. Let
the strects also be cleared. Go to your
homes. Walt, and depend on us who
have vour true welfare at heart,”
There gurged up to him now the figs
tres of mMore than one man, some In
uniform, from places in the throng, In
the street. “What is t—what (8 wrong—
why do we not have the arder to march |
on the paJace”’ they demanded eagerly, |
“All 18 wrong." whispered Count
Frederick to them. “For some reasan, !
best known to himself, the king Is not|
drunk tonight, but sober. Hia people |
are not tuened against him—on the con- |
trary, they seem to respect him more |
than they have done for months—there
would be division among them If we
started open revall now, Only the
yvoung men are for extreme meastres.
The older men, who knew the old k!ng,
remein loval to the throne They re-
member the good King Mlehael—they
will counsel loyalty to all his descend-
ants, We could not unite them now,
for thev will love thelr king tn the
last possible moment. The only thing
eedful to deatrey thelr confidence was
what I promised vou tonlght—his publie
shame. Almost I wish I had not prom-
ised, for T could not deliver that. and
&0 our plans have failed. Any further
attamant at revalution also would fall
tonight. This s not wholly my fault—
there are other hands In this which I
de not yvet know But we must go
cautloysls We musgt walt
“Here, take this gold. my friends,” he
added, ana siripped himself ¢f some
considerabls suma he had brought with
him, “It {s all T have. Give |t to thosa

trance door. The latter saw the terror

fadded to make him intoxicated that

of his monarch's face, &nd recognlzed

who need it most Take them away
from here—let them go to the drinking

black and white ball. For the time,
the found hersalf In the shelter of a
Ereat column, where gha was willing
crmuﬁgh to pause. Am she halted here
she heard volces just hehind her—one
deep volce, which It seemed to her
she had surely heard bhefore

It I8 @ pity that affalr did not come
off tonight, your excellenry,” she
heard another whisper hoarsely. We
have evervthing In our own hands now.
I have all the plana of the fortifica
tions, the maps of the avenues, the
specifications for each street ¢rossing.
It wovld have been entirely simple for

tha army of Grahoffen to march
Ilﬂrr-iugh this ramshackle city as it
e’

“Yes!' broke In the deep volce which

haunted Kitty's memory, I suppose
80, but what would we do If we could
not pay our troops the next dav? How
much better off than Gretzhoffen would
then be our own case? No, Frederick s
right In his main plan. The throns
alone i8 worth nothing-—-it is worthleas
In hia kingdom or in our kingdom or
in any other—a poverty stricken king-
ship |18 no businese for any man. Why
have you not a dlagram of the treas-
ure's burial place—with that, now, the
maltter would be somewhat different
tonlght.”
“Hush!" ghe heard the bther volce
whisper. Apparently warned, at least,
by thalr suspiclons, they moved away,
although Kitty shifted her own position
g0 that her présence was not known
“8o0 now,"” she thought to herself,
“there are still other epemies for this
littla unfortunate Kkingdom of Gretz-
hoffen, Its neighbor kingdom plans
war agalnst it—its own king is help-
less—its people  are oppresacd—ite
nobleman are, perhaps., treacherous.
What |3 to he done in puch a case?"’
Was it Count Bachio's volce she had
heard—was he, the king's friend. Count
Frederick's friend, the worst traitor of

all, and was he also plotting for the
restoration of the two lost bita of
Gretzhoffen coin?

Which way should ghe turn now? To

THEY. WERE, NEARLY DISCOVER:
ED BY coumnNT éﬂ.ct-i._:.o"

[hnhlm‘l them as they walked, unnoticed
in the scene of general disorder and
vonfusion which obtained at the mo-
ment us the ball dishbanded. It was allke
within the great palace and in all
tiretzhoffen that mnight—confusion, un-
certainty relgned everywhere, Any gen-
eril could have conquered the capitol
that night. Only, that meant any gen-
#“ral who could have paid his troops the
next day!
| kitty needed but one glance at the
man she tralled to see {t was Indeed
Count Sachio whaose volea she heard.
And he had passed as a friend of Count
Frederick—ae hall fellow well met be-
fore the king! 8o then, her own quick
feeling of distrust of Count Sachio when
|I'"1r.!{ she met him at hia own hunting
Iodge had been a thing well placed.
iﬂm thanked her instinct for the warn-
ng. .
| The men passed now to a little room
at one side of the maln hall, which
traversed that portlon of the palace. A
window and a door. hoth I htly cur-
tained, opened from the hall within.
Kitty, as she drew up, could see them
npw—R8achio. and one whose identity ghe
did not know.
“Listen now." ghe heard Count Sa-
chio's volee hoom out, since here they
felt themselves quite safe from intru-

slon: “llsten, while I tell you wnat
is the real key to all these matters.
It 1s this document, bearing on the

migsing treasure of old King Michael.

He died rich, but llke a miser, he
hid hia gold. He left a clue, yes—I
have told you all of that. That clue
was the broken coln—a coin not so
ald, but looking old. It may be thirty,
perhaps fifty, vears old. It was made
£ome time before the king's death.
He had his plans all lald for the
transmission of the treasure to the
proper hands.

“No, that coln was the same as deed
in the old days. All transfers of
realty as you remember, were made
on parchinent, written Jn pen, and the
parchment always w cut in wwo
pleces on a waving line, The seller
kept half the parchment, the buver
the other half. And alwavs it ran
"This indenture witnesseth.' The ‘in-
denture’ was the waving line which
divided the parchment: and the
parchment was proof of the transac-
tion, so each holder held half the
proof,

“Now, this indenture nf the hroken
coin of Grelzhoffen witnessed that
Michael the First had transferred to
his people his treasure—their tress-
ure—he kept half the deed for him-
self, or for the man who was to
atand for himeelf, In some way he
meant to give the people the other
hal(—that is to say, the other half of
the jindenture went somewhere, no
ona to this day can guess where—
cxcept myself!

“These papcrs of
torturg chamber

old told of the
somewhere under
the fort, Our maps cover that, but
they do not mark the spot of the
treasure'a hiding, Only the old coln
restored, Indenture to indenture—the
0}?0-hulr to the other—ever can settle |
that,

“Now, look here my friend.' Count
Sachio held up before him a little
oblect, which caused iCitty to start
where she atond,

It was the king's coin! Yes there
was the half coin which she with her
own hands had aent for delivery to
the king on the dancing fleor at mid-
night that night—and Count Sachle,
hy means which he only knew. had
been the thief! Tt now wag plain to
ber,  [lere was one Aore claimant
for the tfreasure of the dead king of

e

.'--
[

joarve. I know well ¢
‘the other half. Within
‘four hours I will ha
both halves within my
my friend. we shall »
see! Events will ha

mrise this part of the

“Come t&. m: ton:‘nrt'
lodge in orest. al
neatral lands. That is
the other half of the
A [measenger to sscuri
enongh how. Have o
I, Count Bachlo, wil
sthow them all the re
which has pusled
doms for so lonx."

“Hist!" called out t!
addressed, himaself mon
have ears, excellenocy!
ful.””

Kitty overheard this
they might start to t
cover her. darted dow:
the grand salon. Havir
for her purpose and »
the secrets regarding
she was willing enough
and find r hotel, f
approached morning, a
of body as well as disi

Had she remained
longer she might hav
conspirators themselve
were, did not. see. The
man peerad in at thi
room which .they oc
could sée now all tha
althoush he had not
the latter at the time

The two conspirators »
lttle conversation. Y
at the lodge tomorrow
Bachio rerumed. ‘“'Le
posasible. This city s
what disappointpd—th
been a great ball nor a
We may the more
conge. 1 ahall start ea
ing lodge—yes, yon all

“Do othere know 1t?
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